Tile Mother’s Gift', 
home, from my mamma, I have been 
whipt, I am not fuffered to play with 
good boys, nor to read as they do* 
but it is my own fault ; indeed, in- 
deed, I mull grow better, or 1 fhali 
be hated by every body, and be al- 
ways uneafy. He fat a long time ob- 
fetving in how good-natured a ^man- 
ner all the young gentleman behav- 
ecU and fpoke to each other, and com- 
paring himfelf with them, was filled 
with lame. When they went in, he 
followed them at a » h e 

could eat lo°fu^pper°^and he cried aV 

tremely well at f ea ^ ^ re ad* 

Teachum gave him 1 ^ f at i s fac- 

which he did gr J him, that 

£^wKoLshewasconce^ 
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ed for having been naughty. You 
have been a very good bey this morn- 
ing, added he, and mud be delight- 
ed with the change in yourfelf. Go 
on as you have begun, and you lhall 
want no encouragement How glad 
will your mamma be to have a good 
account of you ; but I lhall day, till 
J find you continue good, before I 
inform her of your laudable behavi- 
our. Matter Newfted fell upon his 
knees, and burttihginto tears, begged 
of Mr. Teachum to forgive him : that 
good man embraced him : the young 
gentlemen all kitted him, and told 
him, they fhquld rejoice to hud him 
always good. 

Accordingly, by attending to their 
behaviour, and obferving his tutor’s 
advice, he became as excellent as 
t yey were ; though he ufed often to 
4y When he was praifed, I wifh I had 
^ heeri 


